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‘¢ AH, VAIN REGRETS! ONE CANNOT BRING BACK THE PAST.” ' 
ine 


‘THAT IS WHERE YOU ARE WRONG. IF ‘ JOHNNIE WaLkeR Rep LaBEL’ WERE NOT A THING OF THE PAST, 1T m4 
WOULD NOT BE PROTECTED FROM THE PRESENT BY THAT CLEVER NON-REFILLABLE BOTTLE.’ lett 


“Johnnie Walker Red Label” is a thing of the past, because every drop is guaranteed over ts 
10 years old. It is a thing of the present, because it is obtainable everywhere in that ic 


*sure-thing”’ non-refillable bottle. ar 
And it is a thing of the future, because the past, present and future policy of maintaining large “ 


reserves to meet the ever increasing demand ensures beyond doubt its uniform quality. 


GUARANTEED SAME QUALITY THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. p: 


Agents: WILLIAMS & HUMBERT, 1158 Broadway, NEW YORK. ‘ 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, Lrp., Wuisky Distitiers. KI MARNOCK, ScoTLanp. 
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A cy sates of Puck’s Tea-Pot 


Will Mr. Hermon Trent, of Engle- 
wood, N. J., please indicate his pres- 
ence by holding up the right hand? 
-Hermon, the New York Sun declares 
you are a sure-enough person, even if 
you do think checkers is a naughty, 
naughty game; but the Rev. P. S. 
Merrill, of Miami, Florida, has done 
some long-distance gum-shoeing, and 
says you do not exist. And what is 
more, the Rev. Mr. Merrill says so 
vociferously: 


Eprror Pucx: Your letter of Octo- 
ber 1 in reply to one from me of 
September 28, was not satisfactory. 
Your claim that “Prohibition Ad 
Absurdam ” was based on fact and not 
fake, and your pain that I should sus- 
pect your good faith in that editorial 
simply led me to investigate your 
Englewood authority. Your man Trent 
appears to belong to the grand army 
of lying liquor fakes. He has about the 
same relation to the Anti-Saloon League 
that you have —that of a defamer. 

Now if Pucx and Trent are not in the 
employ of a common master the maga- 
zine will hasten to disavow Trent. 
Nothing short of an acknowledgment 
that “ Prohibition Ad Absurdam” was 
nothing but foul rot ad absurdam, will 
meet the case. . No self-respecting pub- 
lication can show such disrespect for 
its honest readers as to do less, 

A magazine that devotes itself much 
to jokes cannot afford to make itself 
the funniest joke of all, ad absurdam. 
Anybody fit to run a funny paper 
should be beyond the reach of elndies 
so self-revealing. One who can _ be 
fooled by such transparent humbugs is 
far too innocent to publish Puc, or 
even to be at large in a world like this. 

To make sure whether Puck is 
wicked or only a fool I shall scan future 
editions, to the end of my year, to see 
how you vindicate that precious “ good 
faith.” Shall I look in vain? Mean- 
while, with pity for your gullibility or 
with contempt for your cupidity, I do 
not know which, I am, 

Sincerely yours, 
P. S. Merritt. 


Now, the point is, the Rev. Mr. Mer- 
rill, down in Miami, doesn’t yet tell us 
how he discovered that Mr. Trent never 
roams the Palisades at Englewood, gaz- 
ing with tear-dimmed eyes upon the 
wicked Gomorrah that raises its sky- 
line across the Hudson. Which brings 
us quite naturally to the following 
letter: 

Los Ancetes, Cat. 

Dear Pucx: Each number you seem 
to improve —never bromidic — never 
dull. Your color pages are a positive 
joy and your spirit is more — it helps 
us laugh and forget the Hell raging on 
another continent. And will the date 
for the Holiday Number, that only 
yesterday you promised, never come? 
That Friday is eagerly awaited by 

Yours for more success, 
C. B. Tate. 

P. S.—And, Puck, never mind the 
prudes—they have always been, and 
ever will be, but did they ever really 

make an impression? C. B. T. 


And the Hoxumay Puck is al- 


ready on the press, ready to make its 
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appearance next Monday morning as 
an entirely new kind of holiday num- 
ber. 

Mr. Carl Miller has made a most 
important discovery. If Mr. Miller 
will appear, the third morning after 
reading this, in Madison Square, wear- 
ing an Iron Cross for purposes of 
identification, we'll deliver over to him 
the large consignment of King George’s 
gold which has been thrust into our un- 
willing hands. Says Mr. Miller: 


Brooxtyn, N. Y. 
Dear Sirs! 

I am very sorry that your publica- 
tion the “ Puck” wich I read now since 
1885 seems to be bought up by british 
gold lately, otherwise I could not under- 
stand the tendency of your publication 
wich in no means is neutral but in 
every respect anti german. The worst 
I seen is undoubtly your number bring- 
ing the pictures of Jesus & Hinden- 
burg. This I think is intended to raise 
more animosy against every thing 
german. The Puck will be barred from 
my place from now on and I will use 
this number for agitation amongst my 
friends against your publication 

Yours 
Cart Minier 


As we hasten to erect barbed wire 
entanglements against the onslaught of 
Mr. Miller’s friends, we pause to print 
a letter bearing a message from the real 


trenches: 
Wasuinorton, D. C. 

Dear Puck: Since I have just read 
in this week’s Puck of the new quar- 
ters you are in, I would like to men- 
tion the fact that I believe Puck is also 
entering “new quarters” (somewhere 
in France). 

I may state I have a brother who is 
with the “Princess Pats,” and in the 
last letter from him he tells me Puck 
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is so thoroughly read by the whole 
battalion that by the time it is re- 
turned to him, same is hardly decipher- 
able. 

In short, he says that the receiving 
of Puck, amongst a few American 
magazines I send him every week, is 
an event to be looked forward to, and 
when received makes them forget their 
trials and tribulations for at least a 
few hours. 

Thanking you and your magazine of 
fan, 

Believe me to be, 

A Constant Reader, 
A. W. Smrru. 


—f— 
The Holiday BGuow 


And, now, let us see what the edi- 
torial room has in store for us in the 
Houway Puck — unquestionably des- 
tined to be the finest number of Puck 
ever issued. 

In the matter of color, we find 
“ The Struggle for Life,” by Christian 
Krogh, a Norwegian. This 
was awarded the silver medal at the 
Panama-Pacific Exposition. F. Earl 
Christy is responsible for the cover, 
and Hamilton King has done in ‘“ The 
Comet,” one of his best bits of startling 
composition. B. Cory Kilvert is a 
newcomer in the pages of the new 
Puck, and he has a color page that will 
make many a father ponder long in his 
role of Santa Claus. W. E. Hill and 
Harry Morse Myers, both Puck 
favorites, are represented in color, and 
in the double-page Hy Mayer gives 
his fancy full vein in his ‘“ Christmas 
Suggestions for Well-Known Men.” 

From Paris, Ralph Barton has sent 
us a bit of color in which a striking 
phase of Teutonic “ frightfulness ” re- 
ceives full emphasis. 

Other art features include two typ- 
ical pages by Van Buren, a clever piece 
of satire by Rodney Thomson and in- 
teresting Holiday suggestions by Archie 
Gunn and Merle Johnson. 

On the literary side of the house we 
find a brilliant bit of satirical fun- 
making by Herbert Tolan, over which 
we can already picture the editors of 


canvas 


‘ our contemporaries gnashing their edi- 


torial teeth. James Huneker fares 
forth into the wilds of Gotham in search 
of a real Christmas dinner — and finds 
it! Richard Le Gallienne is at his best 
in the “ Lure of the Road Unknown,” 
and Stephen Leacock writes inimitably 
of the movies. Naturally, a Puck 
Christmas would be incomplete with- 
out a peek in at Mrs. Canary’s, and 
Mrs. Smith-Dayton finds a genial gath- 
ering in festive mood. 

If you would make certain of receiv- 
ing the Hotiway Puck without delay, 
leave an order with your newsdealer 
to-day. 




















































































































GRINAGRAMS 
Though pleased with the defeat of — _— 
the Suffrage amendment, the Antis of 
New York, according to one of their 
number, feel the necessity of “a strong 
organization in every county of the 
state” if the Suffragists are to be 
beaten permanently. “A strong or- 
ganization!”” Nothing is funnier than ve 
the entrance of women into politics for 
the stern purpose of proving that 
women have no wish to enter politics. = 
Internal Revenue officials have dis- Poart Necklaces S 
covered that 500,000 gallons of whiskey 2 } 
are “ recovered” from the staves of old = : 
whiskey barrels. A patent breakfast- The DREICER col- ‘it = 
food, sure of popularity, would be : : 
Shredded Barrel Staves. i of Oriental : = | 
earls contains : ¢ 
Sir V 
Lo! the poor Indian is never safe. : = 
They used to get his land away from Necklaces im sreat 2 = 
him by means of colored glass and numbers already 
beads. Now they try to separate him bl d f . 
and it by means of innocent appearing assem 7 » O any Stil 
“ jokers ” in seemingly benevolent bills. size, color or Orie- 
The only safe Indian is a dead Indain, , Chas. 
and even at that they may get his grave. ent. The Neck- Is | 
= As thi 
Sometimes I voted for men who laces of Pearls are Pol 
turned my stomach, but I said to my- a 
self: “ Bad as they are, they’re Repub- pia ped by a 7 
licans after all.” rm 
—A prominent Republican. 2 mem er of the fi 
Corollary: To be a regular Repub- 4 to imsure accurate 
lican, one must have a strong stomach. z matchin3, an d dra d- Anc 
As for myself, I pay dearly, very be ue in? and the fullest Ohio | 
dearly, for everything I buy. = = ° In s 
—A certain persecuted tenor. 3 i value to the pri- ? : , 
Not everything. The Monkey House | [- a h = In 1 
fine, if we remember correctly, was only | | — He vate purcnaser. : : , 
ten dollars. a 71 4 " 
id * ” 
Some people are never satisfied. A At b 
\ —— LS 
New Jersey serenader complains be- : oa 
cause the serenadee threw a seltzer bot- By 4 Anc 
tle at him. Did he think she was going | 7 
to hunt around for an empty cham- 2 = a 
pagne bottle? E r 
2 | 
A fully equipped Duke costs as much z | 
to keep up as a couple of Dread- = Z 
noughts.—Lloyd George. = DREICER«C? 
And, unlike a Dreadnought, you can’t Jewels 
throw a Duke on the scrap heap when hla 5 —- albania = 
he gets to be out of date. —. 
THE BLACKSTONE & 
The International Pure Food Con- : 
gress has defined olive oil as “oil ex- | z : 
tracted from the fruit of the olive tree.” | F_ A lll lil EE: ke a 
No mistake about it, it is getting harder | F 
every day to make an honest living. all ult en ih wi — 
When writing to advertisers, please mention Puck 

















THE NEWS IN RIME 


Illustrations by MERLE JOHNSON 


Verses by DANA BURNET 


A hundred-pound rhinoceros 
Was born to a museum— 
The child is doing nicely, thanks, 


It gains a ton per diem! 


Sir Woodrow warned the hyphenates 


That we could do without ’em, 
But Bryan’s love, 
Like some pale dove, 
Still flutters ’round about ’em. 


Chas. Murphy’s well-known tiger cat 


Is looking rather merry, 
As though it had devoured some 
Political canary. 
"Tis said an onion, taken neat, 
Will cure one’s morbid feeling ; 
John Bull should chew 
A bulb or two— 
And Broadway stars are reeling. 


Ohio clung to Demon Rum, 
In spite of all advices. 
She would not quaff his epitaph 
In lemonades and ices. 
Terpsichore—the Castles’ friend— 
Is sadly hibernating, 
The tango links 
Are roller rinks, 


And all the world is skating. 





Steel helmets now are being worn 
By folks whose trade is fighting. 
First thing we know this life of ours 
Won’t be a bit exciting. 
Eugenic laws are being passed 
To make our weddings safer ; 
You give your miss 
A germ-proof kiss— 


She gives you back a wafer. 














Poor China doesn’t want to be 
A Democratic scholar. 
No Oriental ever learned 
To love a linen collar. 
The latest spooks are quite de luxe— 
They regularly ramble, 
And stay up nights 
To see the sights, 
And drink, and smoke, and gamble ! 


The public libraries were asked 
To part with all their fictions. 
Would that include—we pause to ask— 
The Kaiser’s peace predictions ? 
The Feminists deplore their skirts, 
They’re plotting to divide ’em. 
It seems our chins 
Betray our sins— 
No doubt that’s why we hide ’em. 


Potato Bugs, the savants say, 
Are melancholy creatures. 

We never would have noticed it— 
They have such gentle features. 
Sir Garrison would give our swords 
A badly needed stropping. 
Preparedness 
Is in a mess— 


And Mrs. Galt went shopping. 
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Woman and the Ballot 


ET us not editorialize on the subject of 

Woman Suffrage in New York. Let us 
rather rely on the news reports of New York 
daily papers, the day after election, to demon- 
strate the desirability of women at the polls. 
One of the arguments raised by the Anti-Suf- 
fragists was that woman would be debased by 
her contact with the election machinery, that she 
would be dragged down to the depths of the 
ward-heeler’s level by her association with the 
male voter. Let us see how election-day facts 
bore out this doleful prophecy: 


(From the New York Times) 

Suffrage Women Tame an Election. Feminine 
Watchers at the Polls Treated with Courtesy in 
All Parts of the City. Rowdies Not in Evidence. 
Not a Fight is Reported, and Few Men Get Be- 
fuddled with Drink Before Casting Their Ballots. 


(From the New York World) 


If the women contemplated difficulties with 
the election boards in the polling places, they 
were disappointed, for courtesy so general would 
have been difficult to better. Even in districts 
where the feeling against the amendment was 
openly hostile the woman watchers were treated 
with the utmost consideration. 


(From the New York Sun) 


From the Battery to The Bronx, from the East 
River to the North River and in the outlying dis- 
tricts of Greater New York as well, the 4,000-odd 
women who watched at the polls or acted as pick- 
ets outside received the most chivalrous treat- 
ment yesterday. 


(From the New York Tribune) 


Woman earned her place in New York politics 
yesterday. She earned it because she made good 
at the polls. On the very day when voters were 
denying her the right to be in politics she was 
there already, and New York was the better for it. 


And these are but four. The newspapers of 
the metropolis were unanimous in their judg- 
ment. 


Instead of suffering a degradation from their 
contact with the ballot, woman raised the elec- 
tion to a level of order and decency never before 
attained in New York City. Whether women 
need the ballot is a question perhaps open to 
argument. But that the ballot needs the women 
: too apparent for serious discussion. Facts are 
acts. 





The Imperial Godfather 


As a further encouragement of large families in 
Germany, Emperor William now promises to be 
godfather, not only to the seventh and eighth 
sons born in succession, but also to the seventh, 
eighth, and ninth sons born with a daughter or 
daughters intervening.—Cable despatch. 

ITH what a burst of enthusiasm, with what 

shouts of gladness and thanksgiving, must 
this announcement have been received in the 
Fatherland. The Fatherland? Nay; the God- 
fatherland, if you please, for Wilhelm has shown 
himself to be more than a monarch. He is the 
personal friend, the royal patron, of every 
Teuton family. 


When a shooting preserve has been exhausted, 
when the ranks of the grouse, the partridge and 
the pheasant are depleted by gunpowder, it is 
useless to try to restock it by any such means as 
the above. The grouse, the partridge and the 
pheasant are lacking in human intelligence. 
They would not understand the honor which was 
paid them. 

Likewise, trout. When a trout pond is fished 
out, there would be satisfaction in the offer to 
stand godfather to a million or so baby trout— 
if the trout could be made to comprehend the 
distinction conferred upon them and the implied 
obligation of prolific parenthood. But trout, 
too, lack human intelligence. Understanding 
would be denied them. 


Blessed, then, are humans, for they can under- 
stand. When the ranks of boys are depleted by 
gunpowder, it is possible to restock them by ap- 
peals to patriotism, or as in the present case, by 
offers of royal patronage. The human game 
preserve in Europe is in danger of exhaustion— 
German losses alone are placed at several mill- 
ion—and restocking it is a vital matter. Timely 
is the Kaiser’s offer. With no godfather at all, 
or a godfather of humble station, there would be 
scant inducement for German parents to fill up 
the ranks, to raise their boys for the firing line. 
But assured of the Kaiser’s patronage, who 
would not gladly contribute his flesh and blood? 


When kings hunt game of low intelligence, 
they sit still, gun in hand, while men employed 
for the purpose beat the bush and drive the game 
toward them. With game of high intelligence, 
with human game, such tactics are unnecessary. 
The game comes of its own accord, joyfully — 
a king having offered to be its godfather. 


Wwe the bulk of Germany properly appre- 
ciative of the Kaiser’s affection, small 
wonder the German Socialist organ, Vorwaerts, 
was suppressed for asking questions. Such 
queries as, “ Why are we shedding our blood? ”’ 
and “ What is the prize for which we are striv- 
ing?” if circulated broadcast would plant in 
Teuton bosoms a shocking lack of faith in the 
all-wisdom of the imperial godfather. ‘‘ There’s 
not to reason why; there’s but to breed and die,” 
is or should be sufficient. 








New Amsterdam to the English 
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Center—Commodore Perry at the Battle of Lake Erie 
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NOTHING TO EAT BUT HATE 


“Hate shall nourish and sustain us.”—From an editorial in the 
Frankfurter-Zeitung, Frankfort, Germany. 
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The Urge of the Metropolis 
ADIANT and smiling she en- 
tered. Several paces behind 
her he followed. She was of the soft, 
rounded type with laughing eyes and 
spun-gold hair. He was tall, bored, 
and gracefully dignified. 
As they entered both seemed eager, 
expectant, anticipatory—she in ‘her 
bright way, he in his more restrained 


% 





manner. Each leaned forward per- 
ceptibly, as if expecting someone or 
something. With a quick, eager glance 
she looked around; her face changed 
to pique and pout. He seemed an- 
noyed yet resignedly tolerant. Sud- 
denly she became wild-eyed, and in 
despair flung her arms aloft as though 
clutching at some forlorn hope. He 
lost much of his dignity and all of his 


ONLY THE WOMEN LEFT 


grace. His head jerked strangely, his 
hat balanced uncertainly on his nose, 
and with a crack his cane resounded on’ 
the floor. Instinctively he stretched 
out his arms in time to envelop her 
reeling form and both staggered back- 
wards mid faint screams and angry 
words. 

The green motorman had started the 


car. 





Painted in Paris by Ralph Barton, especiaily for Puck 


In Paris, the answer to the question, “ When will the war end?” is always, “ When the last German, Turk and 


Austrian has been driven into the sea!” 
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If this is true, the last battle should be something like the above 














THE OTHERS :”HES CERTAINLY TRYING TO GETAWAY WITH THAT NEUTRAL STUFF 
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THE BEAUTIFUL GAME OF PREPAREDNESS - THE SURVIVAL OF THE ON-FITT 


By Hy Mayer 


HYMAYEROGLYPHICS 











Autumn “1 never 
Art read books, 

I review 
them!” was the proud 
retort of a gifted young 
literary editor who had 
been accused of actually 
reading a book. Now, 
I can’t say I never go 
to picture galleries be- 
cause I paint myself. 
Let me here deny the 
horrid rumor that I 
hide myself out Flatbush way there 
to secretly daub canvasés with cubist’s 
symbols. I can’t even etch, much 
less draw. Therefore, I was bound 
to become a critic of art (this is “writ ironical”), I 
never paint portraits, I write about them, ought to be my 
motto. But it isn’t. Mine is—If you like a canvas or 
a sculpture, be honest and attempt to pin down your joy 
to paper. You won't succeed. Literature is supposed to 
interpret the other arts, but it doesn’t. It sttempts to 
describe patterns in color or clay and arouse In the mind 
of the reader adequate images. It is only ax illusion. If 
your imagination is powerfully affected, it is the art of the 
writer that is the cause; the verbal art of Fromentin, Rus- 
kin, Pater, R. A. M. Stevenson, or any of the masters of 
written speech. And having made my little bow and 
apology, draw the curtain and watch the new pictures of 
the Autumn exhibition season as they move by. Some are 
decidedly entertaining. Let’s drop in first at the Montross 


galleries. 


Montross Mr. Montross ought to be a happy man; 
and the that is, if happiness can be attained through 
Chinese aesthetic gratification. He lives all day in 


his spacious galleries, with some of the best 
produets of Chinese art; paintings, porcelains, glass, 
glazed pottery, marble, bronzes, and stone sculptures. 
Suffice to say, the collection is one of Mr. A. W. Bahr’s, 
long known as a connoisseur and specialist. For those 
who believe there is anything novel in the manifestations 
of latter-day art, let them visit Mr. Montross and study his 
walls. There they will see the grandiose and the intimate, 
heroic figures heroically modeled and the discreet tender- 
ness of family life. To hear such critics as Clive Bell 
talk about “ significant line,’ you might suppose the mod- 
est, laborious Paul Cézanne had discovered the bulk, den- 
sity and emotional quality of, still-life and landscape. 
Here are all these things and a hundred others undreamed 
of by Cézanne and his misguided followers, the cubists, 
and dating as far back as the Chow dynasty, 1122-255 
B. C. There’s nothing new in European art. Everything 
was forestalled by the pictorial genius of the Chinese, who 
were boldly plagiarized by the Japanese. This clever 
race was successful in securing an European following be- 
fore the Chinese; with the Caucausian race first comers 
are always in the right. Compared with the decorative 
grandeur and fidelity to life of the Chinese, the Japanese 
are “ petits-maitres.” They lack the poetic imagination 
and boldness of technical grasp of the Chinese. There 
are portraits at the Montross exhibition which are more 
massive than Tiziano’s, or those of Velasquez at the Prado, 
and their tonalities are as sumptuous and as subtle. There 
are interiors, the simple rhythmic spacing and modulatory 
tones of which would make James Whistler open his eyes, 
yere he alive. There are flat surfaces, full of mystery, a 
background for the repercussion of such a single motive as 
a stork in meditation. Ecstasy is superinduced by the 
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arabesques, 
by the sheer beauty of 


emotional 


line. Of the character- 
ization in the portraits 
of the men, of the shy 
virginal sweetness in 
the silhouettes of the 
girls, I dare not dwell 
upon, for I might be 
accused of praising 
mere “illustration.” It 
is the latest fashion- 
able .snobbery to ad- 
mire only incomprehensible and darkly 
esoteric design. I was asked the other 
day if I didn’t think a certain curious 
drawing wasn’t “expressive.” I fear 
my answer gave pain, for I said: “ Yes, if a section of 
open plumbing is ever ‘expressive.’” Last, but not 
negligible, are the Chinese landscapes which will be “ mod- 
ern” in the thirtieth century. Go to the Montross gal- 
leries and rejoice your eyes. 


It is a peculiarly appealing exhibition at 
the Keppel galleries, devoted to certain 
selected Dutch masters of etchings and 
drawings fron Rembrandt to Bauer. The conjunction of 
the two names is a happy one. Marius Bauer, of whom I 
wrote twenty years ago, is one of the big men in contem- 
porary Holland art. You may enjoy his etched work and 
drawings in the Municipal Museum at Amsterdam; also 
his paintings. He was profoundly influenced by Rem- 
brandt in his etched plates, but has achieved a personal 
synthesis. He is a seer of visions, as was the mightiest 
Dutchman of them all, and like Rembrandt, theugh in a 
lesser degree, he is an expert with the needle. Of Dutch- 
Jewish stock (as some believe the Miller’s son to have 
been; the family name was Herman-Harmenz van Rijn), 
Bauer has gone to the Orient for his inspiration, and it is 
to the East we owe such drawings as the “ Jeremiah,” a 
Bauer was born in 1867. 
Mr. David Keppel has hung some of the marvelous plates 
of Rembrandt; the Dr. Faustus, the Presentation (in 
the Dark Manner), and others; several of the women, 
washing their feet, preparing to dress, are here, and you 
no longer wonder over the originality of Edgar Degas. 
Rembrandt anticipated his series of old and young women 
of modern life. Jong Kind and Josef Israels are on view, 
the former represented by a few rarely seen etchings. But 
the glory of the exhibition is Rembrandt, that Rembrandt 
who was recently denounced by a “new” English critic 
as the “corrupter” of modern art. Then Shakespeare 
and Goethe and Velasquez must be “ corrupters” in the 
same august company. 


Rembrandt 
to Bauer 


masterpiece in racial melancholy. 


Anne Goldthwaite’s method is so swift 
and straightforward that her paintings, 
chiefly portraits, and her etchings and 
watercolors were unanimously praised when shown at the 
Berlin Photographic Company gallery on Madison Ave- 
nue. Martin Birnbaum, in his preface to the catalogue, 
tells us that Miss Goldthwaite is « Southern girl who 
went to Paris after studying here with Walter Shirlaw. 
She has evidently sat at the feet of Manet, Cézanne and 
Van Gogh, though using her own eyes and going her own 
way. The portrait of James, Cardinal Gibbons, is not con- 
vincing; but that of Dr. Bellinger (the Vicar of St. Agnes) 
is, despite its summary execution. Her self-portrait is 
very vital, broadly seen and broadly brushed in. Inter- 
(Continued on page 18.) 


Anne 
Goldthwaite 

















Drawn for Puck by Heath Robinson of London Copyright in the U. 8. A. by Peck Pub, Corporation 


MINE AND COUNTERMINE IN THE TRENCHES 


(1) Frrrz to Tommy: “ Herr Englander, look out!” (3) Fritz to Tommy: “Ach so, Herr Englander, he who laughs last —” 
(2) Tommy to Fritz: “ Well, what about it?” (4) Tommy to Frirz: “ Sold again, old sport!” 


(5) After six months of this sort of thing——America! 
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WATCH YOuR CURE 


TAXIS GIVE_A* CUINA-TOWN- $1" EFFECT. 


PARIS BY NIGH 


THE Ciry TRANSFORMED BY THE POLICE RICULATIONS “ 





MISS IN THE DARK 


Painted in Paris by Ralph Barton, especially for Puck 


BY NIGHT 


KU 
ice REGULATIONS GuarDING AGAINST ZEPPELINS 
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Drawn by Karl Link 
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WAR BABIES 


Wow, But It’s ToucH To BE WOUNDED 
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From the Household Primer 


Here we have two little boys, Edgar 
and Waldo. 

Edgar is a frail little plant, some- 
what resembling a small cucumber, 
while Waldo, in physical get-up, is a 
young stevedore. 

Both Edgar and Waldo have kind 
mothers, who dress their boys in very 
nice clothes. 

Let us see how Edgar’s mother 
dresses Edgar. On _ week-days, he 
wears a complete little cowboy suit, 
with braided buckskin gauntlets and a 
wide sombrero, and on Sunday, when 
he goes to Sunday school, he sports a 
long-pants sailor suit, with pea-jacket 
and a hat with “ Invincible” in gold 
letters. 

And now let us see how Waldo’s 
mother dresses Waldo. On week-days, 
Waldo wears a Russian blouse suit and 
dainty socks, with a hat that is held on 
by a broad, black elastic, while his Sun- 
day make-up is purple velvet in the 
general cut of that made famous by 
Little Lord Fauntleroy. 

Why, in mercy’s name, do mothers 
of brittle little things dress them up for 
the part of Davy Crockett or Black- 
beard, the Pirate? 

And why, likewise, do the mothers 
of prehistoric monsters get them up like 
a “ great big beautiful doll?” 

Alas! and again alas, my brethren, 
for we shall never know! 





Seven-year-old Elsie ran up to her 
mother, saying: “ Mama, Gertrude just 
said, ‘I ain’t neither.’ That’s pretty 
poor geography, isn’t it?” 





“T didn’t see you in church yester- 
day.” 

“No; Willie didn’t shovel a path 
through the Sunday papers in time.” 





Man is ninety per cent water, and 
_ water, he finds it easier to go down 
ill than to climb. 


Bad 
Germ 


Good b 
Gen => fs 
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“WOODMAN, SPARE THAT TREE!” 

















LONG LIVE THE KING 
(By Bulletins) 


I 


The King fell off 
His royal steed ; 
(Oh, do not scoff 
Who chance to read) ; 
He fell’; demise inviting. 
And when a king 
His horse deserts, 
Prompt aid they bring 
To heal his hurts— 


The doctors come a-kiting : 


Johnson, Jillson, 
Bronson, Wilson, 
Saxon, Jackson, 
All of these— 
Simpson, Milligan, 
Jimson, Gilligan, 
Batterly, Satterly— 
King’s M. D.’s 


II 


They warmed a bed 
And put him in; 
They cooled his head, 
And soothed his shin, 
(You probably opined it). 
To ease distress 
Of kith and kin,- 
They gave the press 
A bulletin, 


And this is how they signed it: 


Johnson, Jillson, 
Bronson, Wilson, 
Saxon, Jackson, 

All of these— 
Simpson, Milligan, 
Jimson, Gilligan, 
Batterly, Satterly— 

King’s M. D.’s 


III 


“His pulse is strong;” 
“He took some food ;” 
“His breath is long;” 
“His color’s good, 
Quite royal in resplendence ;” 
“He slept all night;” 
“He’s not in pain;” 
“His eye is bright;” 
“ He’s well again.” 
(Signed) Doctors in attendance : 


Johnson, Jillson, 
Bronson, Wilson, 
Saxon, Jackson, 

All of these— 
Simpson, Milligan, 
Jimson, Gilligan, 
Batterly, Satterly— 

King’s M. D.’s 


IV 


We're pleased to hear 
The King will live; 
A lusty cheer 
We gladly give 
For Him the State is steered by ; 
But Oh! And Oh! 
For lads who fell, 
For lads laid low 
By lead and shell— 
Their kin can ne’er be cheered by 


Johnson, Jillson, 
Bronson, Wilson, 
Saxon, Jackson, 

All of these— 
Simpson, Milligan, 
Jimson, Gilligan, 
Batterly, Satterly — 

King’s M. D.’s 


A. H. F. 



























































































FOUND AT LAST 


Tue Poet: Now I know what is meant by the 
poetry of motion. These poems are it. 


His Wire: How so, Tupper? 


Tue Poet: They have been going the rounds 
of the editors for two years 


Married Life—The First Day 


Breakrast Time. 

He: Isn’t it cold this morning? 

Sue: Yes. What? 

He: The weather, of course. 

Sue: Oh, I thought you meant the 
coffee. 

He: I’m not going to the office to- 
day. 

Sue: I’m so glad. Have some mush? 

And he did, and then all at once it 
was 





Luncu Time. 


He: Ummm! This is good. And you 
made it yourself? 

Sue: Do you really like it? 

He: Can I kiss you at the table? 

Sue: Why not? 

He: That’s right, why not? 

They do, and suddenly it is 


Supper Time. . 

Sue: You don’t know how happy I 
am. 

He: How happy we are, dear. 

Sue: I’m so tired. 

He: So’'m I. 

Sue: You may kiss me. 

He does, and suddenly it is 


BreakFast TIME. 


Mrs. Gramercy: What do we need for 
dinner? 

Brincet: Shure, Mum, Oi tripped over 
the rug and we need a new set of dishes. 





Still waters may run deep, but 
charged ones get into a good deal bet- 
ter society. 





Another of the advantages of being 
good‘is the pleasure derived from being 
shocked. 














Bell ‘1 elephone Exhibit, Panama-Pacific Exposition 


A Wonder of Wonders 


“It is the most beautiful and inspiring Exposition 
the world has ever seen."’—President Hadley of 











Yale, in speaking of the Panama-Pacific Exposition. 


VERY American should 

feel it a duty as well as a 
privilege to visit the Panama- 
Pacific Exposition and view its 
never-equaled exhibits of 
achievements in Art, Science 
and Industry. 


In all this assemblage of 
wonders, combining the highest 
accomplishments of creative 
genius and mechanical skill, 
there is none more wonderful 
than the exhibit of the Bell 
Telephone System. 


Here, in a theatre de luxe, the 
welcome visitors sit at ease 
while the marvel of speech 
transmission is pictorially re- 
vealed and told in story. They 


One Policy 








listen to talk in New York, three 
thousand miles away; they hear 
the roar of the surf on the far- 
off Atlantic Coast; they witness 
a demonstration of Transconti- 
nental telephony which has 
been awarded the Grand Prize 
of Electrical Methods of Com- 


munication. 


This Transcontinental Line 
has taken the thought, labor 
and ingenuity of some of the 
greatest minds in the scientific 
world. Yet it is but a small 
part of the more wonderful 
universal service of the Bell 
System, which makes possible 
instant communication between 
all the people of the country 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 
One System 


Universal Service 

















Hold Tight, by Charles Crombie of London 


Handsome art mount, pad cale' 
+ $2.00 postpaid 








ndar, 22 x 17, in full color, gold stamped 


ART CALENDARS 
FOR 1916 


This is but one of a complete line 
of Puck CaLEnpaRs, placed on sale 
for the first time this year. 

They include scores of the celebrated color 
plates that have made Puck the most 
talked-of weekly in America. They are 
made of heavy art mounts, tied with finest 
silk floss or ribbon, and constitute a room 
decoration of rare beauty. 


All calendars neatly boxed, sent prepaid to 
any address on receipt of price, in stamps, 
check, or money order. Indicate plainly on 
your order which calendar you desire. 


Send for Descriptive Circular 


PUCK PUBLISHING CORPORATION 
210 Fifth Avenue, New York City 








When writing to advertisers, please mention Puck 
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Metaphorially y ageetinn, & this is the only way 
him “drop it.” 
—The Daily Graphic, London. 





A Pugilist’s Life 
Chapter I — A Comer. 
Chapter II — A Stayer. 
Chapter III — A Goner. 
Chapter IV—A _ Has-Been. 





Limitations 





EGY?PTIAN 


DEITIES 


The Utmost in Cigarettes 
Plain End or Cork Tip 


— 


Seitbts 




































Mr. ScraprPincTton (musingly): As 
Lincoln said, a man may fool some of 
the people all of the time and all of 
the people some of the time 
Mrs. ScrapPineton (briskly): But you 
can’t fool me any of the time! 








When the astronomer discovered that 
the comet must certainly collide with 
the earth, and that the result of such 
a collision must be the earth’s instant 
annihilation, he grew pale. 

He carefully verified his figures, 
step by step, and grew paler. 

“Tf this is so,” he exclaimed, trem- 
bling, “I ought to be able to write a 
magazine article about it which would 
pay me enough to buy my next winter's 
coal!” 

And he mopped the perspiration 
from his brow. 





Any law which compels a pig to take 
his feet out of the trough is confiscatory 
in the eyes of the pig. 











*TWIXT LIFE AND DEATH 


Ciancy: An’ there wor hot times at Flanni- | 
gan’s christenin’ ov the twins? 

Dotan: Wor there? Begorrah! Oi t’ought | 
at wan toime it would woind up in a wake! | 
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HE new and delightful way of reaching this region of Winter Marvels is via Key 
West, the quaint and fascinating “American Gibraltar,” with its close con- 
nections and splendid service to 

MIAMI HAVANA 

ST. PETERSBURG TAMPA 
affording opportunity for that marvelous ride on the “Over Sea” Railway from Key 
West to all Florida East Coast Resorts, or continuing on same steamer for an ocean 
trip along the sunny shores of the Gulf of Mexico to Tampa, St. Petersburg and all 


West Coast points. 
Also through service to and from Galveston—Gateway of Texas and the great 


PALM BEACH 
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Southwest, with its wonderful winter bathing, fishing and yachting resorts. Best 
route to San Antonio. oa 
Do not miss this fascinating journey through “foreign” America, with attractions o 
more alluring than those of Spain, Italy, Egypt or the Orient, and outdoor sports oh 
more novel and varied than anywhere else on earth. eons 
Circle Tour fares and Winter Tourist tickets, both ways by steamer; or going by Pm 
steamer and returning by rail, or vice versa, with liberal stop-over privileges. Also - 
cruises to Cuba, Porto Rico, Nassau, Mexico and Santo Domingo. ~ 
MALLORY STEAMSHIP COMPANY — 
ae Pier 36, North River, New York > 
= DISTRICT PASSENGER OFFICES: “4 
as BOSTON—192 Washington St. PHILADELPHIA—701 Chestnut St. ‘ 
= NEW YORK - 290 Broadway be. 
gE 
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New York’s Leading © 
Art Galleries 


Exhibitions Now in Progress 
Among the City’s Best Dealers 

















HOLLAND GALLERIES 


(Est. 1858) 


High Grade Paintings 


500 Fifth Avenue 
At N. W. Cor. 42d Street 
New York 











MONTROSS GALLERY 


Early Chinese Art 
Collected by 
A. W. Bahr 


UNTIL NOV. 20th 


550 Fifth Avenue 
Above 45th Street 
New York 








PARIS CHICAGO 


PAINTINGS — 


HENRY REINHARDT 
565 Fifth Avenue 
New York 











M. Knoedler & Co. 


Pictures 


556 Fifth Avenue 





ART GALLERIES 


find that by advertising in Puck, because of 
James Huneker’s masterly reviews, they 
reach a picture-loving, picture-purchasing 
clientele. 





Ask for Rates 

















The Seven Arts 
(Continued from page 10.) 


esting, too, is the decorative head of 
Katharine Drier. Will Guard, poet, 
patriot, “ passionate press-agent,” is a 
capital interpretation of a lovable per- 
sonality, though it represents only a 
twenty minutes’ sitting (it also suffers 
from a too elliptical treatment). The 
water colors are excellent notations, as 
are the etchings. Decidedly, Miss 
Goldthwaite has “arrived”; but her 
admirers should not couple her name 
with Berthe Morizot’s, that gifted sis- 
ter-in-law of Edouard Manet. Madame 
Morizot had a touch of genius; the 
young American is brilliant in promise. 


At The Ehrich galleries are 
Ehrichs ®©W located in the million- 

aire zone of upper Fifth 
Avenue, and are much more com- 
modious than the old gallery lower 
down. Having the entire building, the 
Ehrich brothers, Harold and Walter, 
are enabled to present simultaneously 
several exhibitions. At present there 
is, besides the current collection of old 
masters, a showing in the top gallery 
of etchings by a young Cincinnati 
artist, A. A. Blum, who was a pupil 
of our Academy school. His work be- 
trays individuality, notwithstanding 
its evident derivation from such dis- 
parate masters of the needle as Zorn, 
Whistler, and Seymour Haden. Ar- 
resting is his Sequence, entitled 
“Rhythm of Line,’ which are free 
and full of fancy, though suggesting 


the rhythmic swirl of Henri Matisse. © 


There is stuff in Blum. The Winslow 
Homer water color show at the Brook- 
lvn Museum was a noteworthy artistic 
affair. Director William Fox is mak- 
ing things move in the Eastern Park- 
way. There is a Black and White ex- 
hibition there at present. The Hay- 
ley Lever one-man exhibition at the 
Macbeth comes too late for inclusion in 
these notes, as does the exhibitions at 
Kennedy’s of Frank Benson’s delight- 
fully spirited etchings of field and for- 
est. Both will be dealt with later, as 
will the fifth annual exhibition of the 
National Association of Portrait Paint- 
ers, and the New York Water Color 
Club. The Winter Academy, too, is 
not far away. After the three Sar- 
gents, shown at Knoedler’s, several por- 
traits by Pierre Tartoné were on view. 
The most eye-arresting — indeed, you 
could almost hear its explosive fulgura- 
tions — was the full-length of His Emi- 
nence Cardinal Farley. This handsome 
ecclesiastic and prince of the church — 
familiarly known to his clerical ad- 
mirers as the “ Prague Jesus,” because 
of his resemblance to that historical 
work of art — is a study in hot scarlet. 


When writing to advertisers, please mention Puck 
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Where Shall I Go 
Tonight ? 


A Directory of New York's 
Leading Theatrical Offerings 








-. COHAN’S Theatre, B’way, 43d St. 


Eves 8.15 Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2.15 
BACK HOME *Crmneay 


Dramatized from Irvin Cobb’s “ Judge 
Priest”? Stories 


HARRI West Forty-Second Street 


Evenings at 8:1 
Matinees Wed. & Sat. at 2:15 
Edgar Selwyn’s 
Melodramatic Comedy 


ROLLING STONES 
izes “ae 


SELWYN & CO. PRESENT 


FAIR AND WARMER 


A farce for laugh lovers by AVERY HOPWOOD 


CARTY ——2 Forty-Sixth Street 


Evs. 8:20. Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2.20 
COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


YOUNG AMERICA 


A New Play by FRED BALLARD 
\ West 42nd Street. Evus at 8:20 
REPUBLI Matinees Wed. & Sat. at 2:20 
A. H. Woods presents 


COMMON CLAY &z.. 


With JOHN MASON and JANE COWL 


IPPODROME 


Management CHARLES DILLINGHAM 


Hrp-HiP-HOORAY 


SOUSA AND HIS 
BAND 


100 Novelties including the Ice 
Ballet Sensation 


Flirting at St. Moritz 
Matinee, Best Seats, 91.50 Bir seats’ SL 
Sunday Night, SOUSA’S BAND, 25c. to $1.00 





























10 Musical Comedies 
in One. 


y 




















“‘No story recently 
given to the public has 
been worked out with 


MONEY greater care and skill. 
It is a beautiful study, 
not only in character- 

MASTER sketching, but in plot 
and in the telling. One 
feels instinctively that 


By it has been accom- 
Sir plished for the very 
love of doing some- 
Gilbert thing that is finished 
Parker and splendid, not to 
be read to-day and 
forgotten to-morrow, 
or thrown aside with 
never a thought, but 
Illustrated to become a companion 


of one’s choosing, and 
to have a permanent 
place in one’s collection . 
of books.”’ 

—Ulica Observer. 


Cloth, $1.35 net 


Leather, $1.50 net 


HARPER & BROTHERS 





[ESTABLISHED 1817] 
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HURTING THEIR FEELINGS. 
—N. Y. World. 





Visiror: These studio apartments are 
quite delightful, don’t you think? 

ComMERCIAL-APPEARING TENANT: Oh, 
they’re so-so. They'd be all right if so 
many of ’em weren't occupied by artists. 





IT MIGHT BE WORSE 
KELLY (growing pathetic) : Pity a poor un- 
fortunate man, Kelliher, that’s got to go home 
to his wife 

KELLER: Brace up, Kelly! Brace up! 
should be thankful ye are not the Sultan 


Ye 





“Won't you take my seat?” said the 
man in the street-car, as he lifted his 
hat to the pretty girl. 

“No, thank you,” she replied; “ I’ve 
been skating all the afternoon and I’m 
tired of sitting down.” 
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“How is it, Professor, are you going to 
America?” 

“Ja, 1am going on the expeditionary force, 
charged with the duty of converting the hos- 
tile statesmen and financiers to our beloved 
Vaterland.” —Le Rire, Paris. 
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(See Description) 


The Puck Calendar consists of six sheets, 
11 x 14, each containing a reproduction 
of a notable painting by a famous PUCK 
artist. Each of thé six plates is in full 
color, tied with heavy silk cord and tassel. 
a prepaid, neatly boxed, on receipt of 
1.25. 








AKETCHES “om Sune 


t% Gilendar 1916 
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(See Description) 


Sketches from Puck is a companion cal- 
endar to The Puck Calendar, and consists 
of six full color reproductions of paintings 
by prominent artists. It is the same size 
and cue general character as The Puck 
Calendar, and is sent neatly boxed, pre- 
paid, on receipt of $1.25. 


Puck Pus.isHinc CorporaTIoNn, 210 Fifth Avenue, New York City 








~ LANDA Prosperity” BILLFOLD 
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After The Coming of Carstairs Rye 


abandoned. But since 1788 nothing has come to 
take the place of Carstairs Rye. In the non- 
refillable bottle—‘‘A Good Bottle to Keep G 
Whiskey Good.” 












The Bicycle Wasn’t Known Until Years 


Now motorcycles have caused the bicycles to be | 


mir woven 
CARSTAIRS 
WHISKEY 


























Elegant, Practical Xmas Gift— order one als0 
for ‘ourself. Combines currency fold, coin purse 
card case, loose leaf memo pad, 1916 calendar an 

a sae card. Made of finest, soft, black Seal Grain 
er, Any name beautifully engraved in 23-Kt. Gold 

Size closed 8x3'% inches, open 8x344._ Compact, 
flexible—will fit any pocket. For Ladies and Gentlemen 
jal SOc postpaid—ordinaruy $1 00. Packed in 


gift box. 
“De Luxe,’’ made of genuine Morocco Leather 
$-00-—woreh $2 60. Send M O., draft or postage stam 
rae 
a 


bee ar red oo received Write for Xmas Gifts aoe m+ 
& SONS CO., Leather Goods. Dept. 44 Chicago 
When writing to advertisers, please mention Puck 
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5Oc 


Postpaid 
Name Engrav- 
ed Freein 
23-kt Gold 


For Ladies & 
Gentlemen 





























Play and Pool on a 
Bucrowds Table of your own. $1 
or more down, according to size and 
le. Smallamount each month. Prices 
from $15 up. Fullequipment of Balls, Cues, 
etc., free. Sizes range up to 444x9 ft. (stand- 
The B Table is 


ard). DP 
yy room—on any house table or on its own 
ees os ~~ < noose say that 
urrowes Regis pe: Rubber 
Cushions are the best meal, 





BUF and Pool Tapie 


FREE TRIAL 


Oa ceceh of first installment we will ship 
y on it one week. If unsatis- 
return it, and on its receipt we will 
retund your deposit. This ensures you a free 
rite today for illustrated catalog. 


THE E. T. BURROWES 00, 




















YOU LIKE TO GO 
Hunting 
Fishing 
Trapping 


Then oupely you you will enjoy the 
National rtsman agazine 
with its 160 illustrated paces, full 
to overflowing with interestin 
runwy f and vel le ae about 


1 rtsmen. 
ah National te hints tr po ust like 
ETT ST ccek ti rath 

e gd er 
once @ month and 
ie and 


ar ut their ex) eriences rok 
yerpe show! Eecad wen. Aa tls 


for Ibe. @ copy. 


Special Offer 


we will send yu FREE 
of Charge one of our 
handsome Ormulo Gold 
watch fobs as here 
shown withSeal grain 
leather strap and 
plated buckle, on 
receipt of $1.00 for 
a year's subscrip- 
tion to the National 
Sportsman. Here's 
what you get for 
your money. 


Total Value $2.30 
All to you for $1.00, 
Your money back if not satisfied. 


NATIONAL SPORTSMAN 


253 Columbus Avenue, Boston, Mass. 














400 Rooms 400 Baths 


HOTEL ADELPHIA 


CHESTNUT AT 13TH STREET 
to Wanamaker 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


es all purposes the most convenient! 
located hote ” 


MODERATE er 


DAVID B. PROVAN Mgr. Director 
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An Appreciation 
By a prominent New York Physician 


Dr. S. S. Goldwater retired from the 
office of Commissioner of Health after 
a year and a half of brilliant achieve- 
ment and reform.—News item. 


Who was it back a year’n a half, 


Took leave of Sinai’s hard-worked staff | 


And gave them time to loaf and laugh? 
Goldwater 


Who, then, for nearly thirty days, 

With furrowed brow and serious gaze 

Concocted schemes to mend our ways? 
Goldwater 


Who chucked the old, tried out the new 

And showed us lots of things to do, 

And do them darned sight quicker, too? 
Goldwater 


Who made officials use their brains 

To give us seats in subway trains 

And got great glory for his pains? 
Goldwater 


- Who muzzled all the canine tribe 


And suffered many a cruel jibe, 
Who pained the Herald’s pitying 
scribe? 
Goldwater 


Who smote the patent nostrum fake 
And made ungodly dealers quake, 
Who'll teach them no more laws to 
break? 
Goldwater 


Who figured in the public press 

Each day a column, more or less, 

Kept politicians on the guess? 
‘Goldwater 


Who hoped ’gainst hope that he’d re- 
main, 
And helped us greater heights attain, 
Who cry aloud, “ Auf Wiedersehen? ” 
All of Us 





This is nota post-impressionist’ 8 rendering 
of a bomb, merely Jones lighting a cigarette 
in I 'iecadilly after attending a theatre. 

—The Tatler, London, 
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July 27, 1820 


My mare cast a 
shoe on the way from 
town soI stopped ata 
smithy to have it set. 
I found a small Inn 
nearby and some excellent 


Old Overholt Rye 


“Same for 100 years” 


It’s record has been above 
reproach for overacentury. A 
pure, enticing beverage, always 
uniform in quality. It’s good- 
ness is attested by its nation- 
wide popularity. Aged in 
charred oak barrels, bottled in 
bond. 

A. Overholt & Co., Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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“And a year ago I was to have dined in Paris.” 


—The Evening Sun, 





The Value of Money 


“Oh, yes,” replied the millioned 
matron, “ we make a point of allowing 
our boy pocket-money regularly. Every 
week his papa hands Bobby $1,000 in 
small change — fifties and _ twenties. 
It’s only a trifle, but do you know it 
teaches him the value of money? He 
isn’t quite ten years old, yet he man- 
ages his little revenue with a great deal 
of foresight. It would amuse you to 
hear him try to beat down a justice of 
the peace who is fining him for having 
killed somebody with his automobile, 
Yes, we insist on his paying for luxuries 
out of his allowance. We buy his auto- 
mobiles, but the fines he has to take care 
of himself.” 





“T’m in a difficulty over my girl.” 
“What's wrong?” 


“I’ve been saying such nice things to | 


her that she’s getting conceited. If I 
quit she’ll think I don’t care for-her any 
longer, and if I go on she'll think she’s 
too good for me.” 




















IN THE ANIMAL KINGDOM 
Tae Gmarre: If it please Your Highness— 


Tae Kin 
pommel vo en aaa Away from my pres- 




















No, they are not Monkeys 


they are French soldiers. Just how their nose pieces and 
goggles keep out the poison gas, but let in the air, is told in 
the December Popular Science Monthly. 


Do you want to know about the brilliant engineering feat 
by which they raised the F-4 ? 


Do you want to know how to warm a room with a gas jet 
and a dish pan ? 


Do you want to know just how they telephone by wireless 
from Washington to Honolulu ? 

Do you want to know how stars are made? 

Do you want to know why an automobile clock never will 
keep time ? 

Then, see the December 


Popular Science 
Monthly 


This fascinating magazine has 300 pictures, 













300 articles, 


| %, ‘ 160 pages. Everything that is new and interesting in 

o % mechanics, invention, electricity and engineering. 

@ . 
we % Special Offer—Clip the coupon, send 25 cents, and 
Stan %y get the big December and January numbers, post- 
ae pe - paid, or send $1.50 for a full year’s subscription. 
cy %, 4° . 
4a? oy, Popular Science Monthly 
&° og 4 Bee. 239 Fourth Avenue, New York 

















WANTED—AN IDEA! 


HO can think of some simple thing to patent? Pro- 
test yous ideas wo may he bring you wealth. Write 

for ‘* N Inventions How to Get Your Patent 
and Your Money.”’ Raporn & Co., Patent Attorneys, 


Do Business by Mail 


Start with accurate lists of names we 
furnish—build solidly. Choose from the 





Dept. 166, Washington, D . following or any others desired. 
= Apron Mfrs. Wealthy Men 
N Cc Box Mfrs. Ice Mfrs. 







ISTS and ART Tin Con = 
ruggiste 


ST NTS 
UDE . Drug Reliresd road Employees 
aie ete mt of mailing 


Reser eones alk 
ae a oan on 7000 classes ac pros- 
helpful, arte, UNIQUE, Clare te pective customers for the asking. 
Dlonse you. $1 per year Ross-Gould, 806-E Olive St, St. Louis 








Ross- Gould 


ling 
Lists St.Louis 





LOCKWOOD PUB. CO. Dept. 89, Kalamazoo, Mich, 
Earn 








Ontasr. Money 


DRAWING FOR NEWSPAPERS AND MAGAZINES, ETO, 

mg Brpnebes of Art Taught, Our pooetiens system of age nog be I 
—s a your ; years successful work is © 

A PRACTICAL SCHOOL teaching PRACTICAL WORK. 


Pickings from PUCK 


The best quarterly ever 
issued in America 


On ONY 2 





chclent 
oy ee STUDIOS Mort. M. Barger, Direetor 25 Cents at your Newsdealer’s 
Flatiron Bidg.,N.Y¥.City Dey Classes—Evening Classes—: ‘instruction 
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wey Y. Tribune. 
TRUE NEUTRALITY 


On the occasion of a - ene epistle to 
England. 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. the case of six glass stoppered bottles. 





Refinement 


A wanderer in the wilderness, and 
without food, the hapless city sports- 
man was found at last in an advanced 
stage of exhaustion. His rescuers 
propped him up against a tree trunk 
and offered him a cup of steaming 
broth. Feebly he waved them away. 

“Come, old man; take just a little,” 
said they, again offering the cup. 

A spasm, as of distress, passed over 
the city man’s face. 

“You— you are serving on the 
wrong side,” he corrected in a whisper. 

For he had been brought up in a 
home where only the very best table 
manners prevailed, and he had often 
corrected a new waitress for the same 
fault. 





A cozy corner is a place where the 
cat never sleeps. 

















. ete” j 








—lLe Rire, Paris. 


ENTRANCE TO THE BALKAN BALL 
ROOM 


ONE BEAUTY TO THE OTHER: “I’m like you, 
my dear, I don’t know with whom I want to 
dance.” 





A Mark Cwain 
Christmas Means 


A Merry Christmas 


Make this a real Christmas—A Mark Twain 
Christmas. Give a set of MARK TWAIN’S 
WOR KS—you are certain that you will please 
the recipient, be that person father, mother, 


son or daughter. 
Why ? 


He is “Your Mark Twain” the moment you have him in your library— 
He is “Your Mark Twain” the instant you read one of his books. He is the 
most universal writer America has ever produced. His humanity, his 
sound common sense, the ripe philosophy underlying his humor, his hatred 
of sham and pretense, tend to make him the friend of humanity—to belong 
to all mankind. Let in the sunshine of Mark Twain’s radiant humor! 
Revel in the beauty and robust fun of the great story-teller! His is the 
antidote par excellence for the blues and all species of grouch, general de- 
bility of the intellect. You may still obtain the Author’s National Edition of 





MARK TWAIN 


AT 
% PRICE 
Nl be too late! 





The Price will never be less ThisAuthor's National Edition 


It can never be less. There will be another has satished tens of thousands 


edition at a higher price. Now the price is 

only $1.00 per volume for the twenty-five The volumes measure 54% x 73% inches. They 
volumes, containing everything that is in the are carefully printed on excellent paper, have 
most expensive set (170 stories, essays,  title-pages in two colors, and are bound in a 
sketches, great books of fiction, famous books handsome“dark red cloth, with titles in gold, 
of travel). Now you pay only $2.00 monthly decorative design on the back, and a medal- 
less than $.07 daily. Now you also obtain lion of the great author on the cover. ‘They 
a year’s subscription to HaRPER’s MaGaziNeE. are a desirable addition to your library. 


Send for the 25 volumes THE HARPER WAY: 


at our expense to examine for ten days. If the books are intended as a Christmas 
gift, they will likewise be sent at our expense. If the recipient does not like them, 
they may be returned to us collect. If they are sent to you for your own library and 
you do not like them, don’t hesitate to send them: back. No better gift can be made 
than a set of MARK TWAIN to yourself or to a friend, so send for the books now. 
If the books are for a gift, then say charge to on the line for the signature, and send 
your address also on this line. 


HARPER & BROTHERS (Established 1817) NEW YORK 


HARPER & BROTHERS, Franklin Square, New York City. 


Please send me in THE HARPER WAY, charges prepaid, a set oo MARK TWAIN'S WORKS, twenty- 
five volumes, cloth binding, and enter my name as a subscriber for one year to HARPER'S MAGAZINE, under 
the terms of your offer. It is understood I may retain the set for ten days, and at the expiration of that 
time if I do not care for the books I will return them at your expense and you will cancel the subscription 
to the MaGazine. If I keep the books, I will remit $1.00 and then $2.00 a month until the full price of the 
books and the MAGAZINE, $25.00, has been paid, or within thirty days will send you $23.00 as payment is - 

uc 


NS soc ore ulated weet diay gues se oes oped So DOR ba HST RT AS Hae etd Dea Ga os aee 


RELI PO eR Der Be VET ee ne ee Te ee Ce ee en ee REE Ome Aer 


A Portfolio describing our Standard Sets will be sent on request 
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While Rock 


The Mineral Water De Luxe 


White Rock 
Mineral Springs 


WAUKESHA,WIS, U.S.A. 
Office 100 Broadway,N.Y. 
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Four New Novels for Every Christmas List 
The Lost Prince 


By FRANCES HODGSON BURNETT, author of “T. 
Tembarom,”’ etc. 

“A story for all ages from ten to a hundred. The very 
essence of youth and romance. . . . Full of high and clean 
and simple ideals.’-— New York Times. 

Illustrations by Maurice L. Bower 

l’rice $1.35 net 





Dear Enemy 
By JEAN WEBSTER, author of ‘‘Daddy-Long-Legs,”’ etc. 
A gay, tender love-story about Sallie McBride (of 
“Daddy-Long-Legs”’ fame), a crusty Scotch surgeon, and 
an orphan asylum she found forlorn and left happy. 
Comical drawings by the author 
Price $1.30 net 


Straight Down the Crooked Lane 


By BERTHA RUNKLE, author of “The Helmet of Na- 
varre,”’ etc. 

A tale of love, loyalty and mystery, set in Newport so- 
ciety and Army life in the Philippines. ‘A charming oasis 
in a desert of less notable novels.’"—IJndianapolis News. 

Price $1.35 net 


Me: A Book of Remembrance 


Anonymous. 

The most astounding literary offering of recent years. 
It is at once an autobiographic account of a woman novel- 
ist of national reputation and a breathless story of love, 
adventure, and daring. 

Price $1.30 net 
Both Free Upon Application to the Publishers 

The Century Co.'s illustrated holiday catalogue of its new and 
standard books. F e 

THE CENTURION, an illustrated monthly magazine dealing with 
The Century Co. writers and their work. 


aly THE CENTURY CO., New York arly 
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Just an eleventh-hour reminder that FA — 
*UBLISHING 
next week marks the arrival of 7, Co#ronation 


210 Fifth A venue 
the Hoxtmay Puck—and that 





New York 


Enclosed find one 

‘ ° ° ° dollar (Canadian 

all trial subscribers pinning a / $1.13, Foreign $1.26) 

for which send me Puck 

for three months, includ- 

ing the special HoLipay 
Puck. 


dollar bill to this coupon 


will receive $1.45 worth / 
VA Name . 
4 





of “America’s Clever- 


est Weekly.” 





4 Address 
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4 Ctty and State 
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ATURE has to mature birds befo’ the 
Game Laws let you shoot ’em. Thar 
ought to be Smokin’ Laws against usin’ 
tobacco till Nature matures it, too. Got 


ype 


ELVET is matured by Nature’s own 

method—patient ageing for not less 
than two years. The Liggett & Myers 
‘Tobacco Laws’”’ see to that. 


In no other way could VELVET acquire 
its famous smoothness, in addition to the 
fragrant, cool, slow-burning qualities 
natural to Kentucky Burley leaf—the 
supreme pipe tobacco. 


No artificial curing can equal Nature’s way. 
“For its superior quality,” VELVET was 
awarded the Grand Prize at the Panama-Pacific 
Exposition. 

5c Metal-lined Bags 


10c Tins 
OnePound Glass Humidors Liggett: «Myers Tobacco Co: 


———— 
THE WILLIAMS PRINTING COMPANY, NEW yorK 





